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THIS PLACE AIN’T HALF 
BAD. WE SHOULD COME 
HERE AGAIN, IF THE BOSS 
ኣ SENDS US AROUND THIS 
k. WAY NEXT YEAR. 














BEER TASTES 
LIKE PISS, CASSIE. 
AND PERSONALLY I'D 
PREFER SOMEWHERE 
IN THE SOUTH NEXT 
| YEAR, SOMEWHERE 
WITH SUN. 













IT’S NOT THE 
BEER ГМ HAPPY 
ABOUT, POL. 










Ў YOUVE GOT 

/ LESS THAN TEN 
MINUTES UNTIL 
THE NEW YEAR, 












IT /& MORE 







FUN THAN CHASING 
AND YOU'RE НА 
\ STILL CHASING ਪੀ ਸਾ 
TAIL? 


















BITE BACK. AT LEAST 

NOT USUALLY. YOU 
MIGHT KNOW THAT IF 
YOU SPENT MORE OF 
YOUR ENERGY ON 
SINGLE WOMEN. 





IF 7 PAID AS MUCH 
ATTENTION TO THE LADIES 
AS YOU, I WOULDN'T BE 
ABLE TO KEEP YOUR ASS 
> OUT OF TROUBLE. 








І SEEM ТО 
RECALL SAVING 
YOUR ASS A FEW 

TIMES, TOO. / 


ም 1੨੫੧੭ I 
CAN'T HELP IT ЈЕ 
YOU'RE TOO SLOW 
TO BE THERE IN 
TIME TO CATCH 
THE TROUBLE, 
POLLUX. 


7 YOU WERE 
ALWAYS QUICK 
ON YOUR. FEET. BUT 
11. was Has SOT TH 
WHO THE 7 
) RIGHT HOOK. Д DES IAT 


WELL, 
IT’S ALMOST 
момент / 
POL. 


С YES, IT IS. 


HAPPY NEW YEAR, 
у BROTHER. 














CALL THE 
POLICE! 











222 T 
C. Эх 4 











INCOMING, 
| \ ASSHOLE! 





YOU CAN PUT 
THAT CHAIN AWAY, GEMINI. 
I WON'T BE DRAGGED INTO 
THE UNDERWORLD By A 


I) \ COUPLE OF MORTALS AND 
੯ 


THEIR TOYS... 


AND 
YOU WON'T BE 
TAKING MY STAFF 
ANYWHERE. 


Р 
HADES HOLDS THE 
| OTHER END OF THIS 

CHAIN; AE WILL DO THE 
DRAGGING. AND THE 

| STAFF ISN'T YOURS. IT 
I BELONGS TO THE 

GOD OF GODS. 


DON'T DO 
IT, WINGY. YOUVE 
BROKEN ONE OF ZEUS’ 
RULES--DON'T GO 
BREAKING ANOTHER 
BY SPREADING 
YOUR WINGS IN 
PUBLIC. 








DON'T YOU DARE 
CITE THE RULES OF 
OLYMPUS TO ME, 
ORTALE. 


" MORTAL? қ 
NOT EXACTLY. ) 


LISTEN, 
GRIGORI, WE'VE VJ 


AND LET 
YOU HOOK ME 
LIKE ONE OF 
POSEIDON'S 
PETS? Ца, 9 





T 
HAD ENOUGH OF 
THIS HUBRIS. 


FOR TWO? 


Å di 
Ё 
[== гаў] | 
HULLO ( 
HERE. ROOM 


Ti 




















... YEAH, I 
DIDN'T THINK 
22. 






















NOW 
WHERE DID 
YOU TAKE MY 
BROTHER, 
YOU WINGED 
BASTARD? 


DO YOU 
HAVE ANY IDEA 
HOW MANY 
OLYMPIAN LAWS 
YOU'VE JUST 






THEY USED , 
м, TOBE. , 
ረ 






BUT YOU STOLE THE 
CADUCEUS. YOU STOLE THE 
VOICE OF ZEUS. TO RISK WHAT? 
A LIFE AMONG MORTALS? 









I KNOW ENOUGH 
TO RESPECT THEM BOTH. 
ENOUGH TO ABIDE BY THE 
RULES. WHY WOULD YOU 
BREAK THEM? 






THERE 
YOU ARE. 


G <‏ ב" 


- / “ЮЙ то ALLOW THE 
- ONE I LOVE TO LIVE 
ሪ 24 ; FOREVER, POLLUX. 
N NOW AS MUCH AS ГМ 


ENJOYING OUR CHAT | רב‎ 
| URE 2 ¿BECAUSE 
ENJOYING THE , are WHERE 


4 ፊ аў N | | å | YOU'RE HEADED. 





HOLD 
YOUR BALLS, 
POL. 


STAY QUICK ON 
МУ FEET, BROTHER. 
YOU JUST STAY ON 

YOURS. 





* THIS IS 
IT. IT'S THE 





THIS IS EXACTLY WHY ZEU 
IS PISSED THAT YOU LEFT 
OLYMPUS, HERMES. SO IF 





2 


А 
7 --YOU САМ 
TAKE IT UP WITH HIS 
BROTHER IN THE 
А UNDERWORLD. 


I MAY NOT HAVE BEEN 
BORN IMMORTAL, BUT THE 
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN YOU 
AND ME, GRIGORI? WHEN I GO 
DOWN TO THE UNDERWORLD-- 
ZEUS WILL LET ME COME 
BACK UR 





OLYMPUS. YOU CAN'T LIVE 
ы AMONG MORTALS. 











SO PASSES 
HERMES, THE GOD 
OF MERCHANTS, THE 
\ VOICE OF ZEUS. 


WHO'D HAVE 
THOUGHT? 


7 


THINKING IT’S 
TIME FOR A 
WELL-EARNED 
PINT. 


4 


DO YOU THIN 1 
HE WAS CRAZY TO 
LEAVE OLYMPUS | 


I THINK 
IT'S CRAZY 


| то Stay UNTIL | 


MORNING, 
POLLUX. 








“WELL I'LL BE GLAD | 
FOR A PEACEFUL 
REST-OF-THE-YEAR, 
ASSIE... 








“...IN WHICH THE ይ] 
OLYMPIANS STAY 
IN OLYMPUS... [ਛੂ 


“...AND THEY 
BOTH STAY OUT 
OF OUR WORLD." 








/ WELL, ^ 
7 I PROPOSE 
( THAT WE HEAD 

SOUTH. 


OR THE 
BAHAMAS. 


I IMAGINE ZEUS 
WILL SEND FOR HIS 
STAFF AS SOON 

AS HE CAN. 


YESSIR, SOUTH. 

ELEVEN MONTHS OF 

MADEMOISELLES AND YOU'RE 
MARGARITAS. NOTHING IF NOT 


PREDICTABLE... 


МЕ т00-- 

THOUGH WITH THE 
OLYMPIANS STAYING 

UNINVOLVED, AND 
HIS MESSENGER NOW 

EXILED, І DON'T 

KNOW WHO HE'LL 

SEND FOR IT. 








YOU LOOK FORWARD TO 
YOUR OWN HABITS, OLDER 
BROTHER. YOU JUST HAVE TO 
~ WAIT LONGER FOR YOURS 

> THAN І DO MINE. 













IT IS TOO 
WARM HERE, BUT 2 

AM OUT OF HADES’ 
b. GRASP, FINALLY. 








YET LOOK 
OVER THIS WORLD, 
МУ LOVES. 






I WILL 
UNLEASH YOU 
INTO IT. 


YOU WILL BE 
REWARDED FOR AIDING 
ME. REWARDED WITH 
DIVINE FLESH. 


I PROMISE 
YOU THAT WHATEVER 
THIS WORLD OF DECAY 
AND BITTER HEAT 
KNOWS IN ITS DARK 
CORNERG... 





гг ) 


IAM FAR | 
WORSE. 1 4 


TO BE CONTINUED ` 
“፡“. 7) 


т = SUE 






МОДСЕ Ог 59 


On Ше fourth day of the month they gave him another command. 
Turning, the young divinity saw the Olympians seated at the table, each 
with countenance grave, eyes fixed upon him. At the end of the table 
Zeus rose and nodded. The youth departed. 

He knelt at the edge of the black marble steps. Beneath him 
flowered elegantly decorated gardens, thick with the sweet rising scent 
of aconites, poppys, and withys. Poised as if to sprint, the youth rested 
his fingertips on the marble, but only for the briefest of moments. He 
clutched the glowing staff in his right hand. His sandals were bound with 
feathers that twitched in the stratospheric wind. He pressed his toes 
against the obsidian tile. He, looked ahead under his narrow crown and 
saw the wave-like а дай clouds, rising, heavy with rain and thunder. 

The air crackéd as he sprung forward, propelled by silver wings. 

«Away from the/peak and into the bulbous thunderhead he sped, а 
silver flash across'red and: orange skies. As he passed into the clouds 
‘they spun in адићимпа behind:hifn. 

Не descended with burst through.therclouds, and was soon 
above the ‘sublime Arcadian forestssrichwith shadowy Hellenic'greens. 

. Every stag and fox lowered its eyes as the sky eal | - 

He was soon over the green ridges, crested with russet stones, 
under which Titans lie and behemoths*sleep.- He cfossedithe Asien 
waters, and soon, to the coast andithe-désert Thenshefpassed over 
tree-dotted hills still choked with they dustfeast пр, 197 ten thousand 
marching, troops, апа arrived аб пе desert. рате Ahead the clouds 


hung v with the threat of rainja йшй ҸӘ 
©) пе neared the earth? a wave of churning’dustand sand trailed 
the youth; the trees he passed quaked as | wrung byatheshands of 
Eos ЕРИ ce (бог he 


arrived оп е ਰੀ ane 85585 9 morte, He stopped, 









ще Д 
Abean pe unded over, the desert, ine ਰਹ Е the. hills: the voice 


Б. 












DNS а да 





NEXT ISSUE 


“Oh yes, gods do exist.” 
- NEWSARAMA 
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